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1 . Calming 

**rileyfriarminkus**** said:** 

Can you do a one shot of riley getting into a fight and lucas calms 
her down? 

Riley slammed her locker door shut harder than she ever had 
before . 

"Whoa, you okay?" Lucas looked over in time to see a look he'd never 
before seen on Riley's face she was pissed off. 

"I'm fine." Riley's words were tight through her clenched 
teeth . 

Lucas put his hand on her shoulder, "Riles, you're obviously not 
okay, talk to me." 

Riley hated to admit it but the moment he touched her she started to 
relax, "I just got into a fight with Maya." 

"Really?" Lucas was shocked, trying to think of what he could have 
said or done to cause another fight, only because the only times he 
knew of the girls fighting he'd been in the middle of it one way or 
another, "Why?" 

Riley led him to her favorite spot in the hallway, a little alcove, 
"I was hanging out with my Uncle Josh, it was supposed to just be 
like him and me, cause it never is." 

"And Maya showed up?" Lucas could see the frustration in her eyes. 
"I'm sorry . " 



"I mean is it so awful to want to hang out with my cool Uncle without 
my friend around drooling over him?" 

"No, it's not." Lucas could only imagine the frustration that was 
building in Riley, it seemed like the only person Maya left her alone 
with was Auggie. "He's your Uncle, if you want to hang out with him, 
you should be able to." 

Riley sighed, not thinking she leaned into Lucas for a hug, "And I 
asked Maya to please just not show up the next time she knows I'm 
hanging out with him, but she doesn't get it." 

Lucas wrapped his arms around her, his head resting on hers, 
"Sometimes you need to set new boundaries, and if she can't respect 
them, you have to ask her why." 

Riley took an unsteady breath, "I feel like I share everything and 
everyone with her, well except Auggie and Jack." 

"Who's Jack?" Lucas tried to remember who that could be but he was 
drawing a blank. 

She looked up at Lucas, her eyes glossy with the promise of tears, 
"Uncle Eric's best friend. Uncle Shawn's brother, he' working for 
Uncle Eric now, I email him sometimes for advice, stuff I can't talk 
to my parents about, because guess what I share them with her as 
well . " 

"Hey, Riles, it's okay" He held her tightly against him, "You don't 
share me with her." 

"Lucas, she still likes you." 

"That might be, but I don't like her, not like that." He confessed, 
watching the way Riley's body seemed to relax at his 
confession . 

Riley couldn't think of what to say, what she should say. 

"I might be her friend, but you Riley are my priority out of the two 
of you. You don't have to worry about sharing me. So that gives you 
Auggie, Jack, and me." He gave her a smile, hoping this was 
working . 

"Thanks Lucas, I know you mean that." She kissed his cheek, "We 
should get to class." 

"Are you sure you feel better?" 

"Yeah, I feel a lot better actually. You really calmed me 
down . " 

"Anytime, you know you do that for me, right?" 

"I do?" 

"Yeah" He brushed a lock behind her ear, "you are my calming 
influence I ' d be lost without you." 


"Ditto" She took his hand in hers as she led him out of the alcove 



and towards their next class, feeling a hundred times better. 


2 . Hand Slap Game 

"Riley, why do you always play that stupid game with Lucas?" Maya 
slams her locker shut having witnessed the pair slap each other's 
hands for the fifth time today. 

Riley blushes as she digs through her locker, "I don't know, it's fun 
and silly . " 

"I know why." Farkle pops up. 

"Why?" Maya asks before she can stop herself. 

"Contact, physical contact with Lucas, same reason he plays it 
physical contact with Riley." 

"Farkle" Riley looks to her friend, "You're wrong." 

"Sure I am, sure." 

After school Lucas and Riley sat on the bench near their 
lockers . 

Her hands hovered over his; she couldn't help but think of what 
Farkle had said earlier just as she moved her hands to keep from 
getting slapped. 

Somehow Riley lost her balance and found herself wrapped in Lucas' 
arms. "Sorry." She looked up into his eyes, feeling her heart 
pounding . 

"Don't be." his breath hitched as he breathed in her Jasmine 
scent . 

"Lucas ..." 

"Riley ..." 

Lucas' lips fell on hers for the briefest moment, and then again with 
more passion, deeper meaning as her arms wrapped around his neck 
easily . 


3. Night Before Thanksgiving 

ANON Requested Lucas Jealous when a couple of a guy's hit on 
Riley . 

Lucas couldn't believe how even more beautiful Riley had gotten these 
last few years of college. He hated that they'd drifted apart while 
he stayed in New York for school and she'd gone off to Colorado. No 
one ever thought Riley would be the one to leave, but she was. 

Her style was different, a bit more laidback, her hair still long but 
straighten now, as though she gave up her curling iron. Not that 
Lucas was complaining she looked amazing, with a healthy glow of the 
sun, a bright smile as the two of them, along with Maya, Farkle, and 



Zay enjoyed drinks at their favorite bar. 


It was the night before Thanksgiving; Riley had just gotten into town 
a few hours ago. It was possibly the last night like this for them to 
all be together, next year they would all have jobs or grad school 
that could take them anywhere, and might not give them the chance to 
come back to the city. 

"Dude, stop staring at her." Maya rolled her eyes as she sipped her 
beer . 

"I'm not staring." Lucas looked down at his glass, realizing he'd 
finished his vodka soda, "I'll be back." 

"Dude, this isn't a good look." Maya watched as he went to the bar, 
his eyes on Riley the entire time as she spoke to two other men at 
the bar. They both looked kind of familiar but Maya couldn't place 
them, maybe they'd been in one of her classes of hundreds of people 
freshmen year. 

Farkle sat next to Maya and kissed her cheek, "What's going on?" 

"I think Lucas doesn't like Riley talking to those other guys." Maya 
spoke softly. 

Zay sat on her other side kissing her other cheek, "Well, he hasn't 
dated since they broke up. I don't think he's over her." 

"Which one of you is going to calm him down?" 

The boys looked to each other, "Only one person can calm him down" 
Farkle reminded her. 

"Riley." Zay finished as he brought his martini to his lips, "Wait is 
that Corn Chip Dave and Cheese SoufflA©?" 

"Oh shit." A smile grew over Maya's face, "Oh this is going to be 
good . " 

"Maya, this is going to be bad." Farkle reminded her as he looked 
over to Lucas who was slowly sipping his new vodka soda, his eyes 
drilling into the back of Charlie's head. 

# 


"So Riley, we're heading to a party over at Darby's later. You should 
totally come with us." Charlie was leaning a bit too close for her 
own comfort. 

"Sorry Charlie, I have plans with my friends." 


"Friar? " 


"Yes, Lucas is included." Riley looked over towards the table and saw 
that Lucas was gone, she caught Zay pointing behind her and that was 
when she saw him, he was like a bull about to be released to buck off 
the rider. She'd seen that look before, on a New Year's Eve so many 
years ago. She hadn't understood it then, but she did now. 

"Why don't you bring them?" Dave smiled he was hoping to finally 



connect with Maya he had a crush on her since the sixth grade, 
something about the fiery blonde just made him want to get to know 
her better. 

Charlie glared at Dave, "I don't think they'd want to come." 

"Why not" Riley looked at him with her head tilted to the side, "I 
mean we were all friends with Darby back in the day. What are you 
afraid of Charlie?" 

"Nothing, not afraid of anything" He could feel Lucas ' glare on him, 
he could see it in the mirror. 

Not half a moment later did Charlie and Dave both jump as Lucas 
slapped a hand down on each of their shoulders, "Hey guys, mind if I 
steal Riley for a minute." 

"No . . notaC 1 not at all." Dave stammered as he looked to Charlie to 
agree . 

"She's all yours Friar." Charlie spoke through clenched teeth. 

"I'll see you around boys, goodnight." Riley grabbed her Jack and 
Coke and followed Lucas. "You okay?" 

He took a deep breath, "No." 

"What's wrong, besides Charlie hitting on me?" 

Lucas didn't say anything as his eyes locked with hers. Now he felt 
better, and he felt even more so when she touched his shoulder. 

"So" Riley started as her eyes drifted from his to his lips and back 
again, "So urn, after I graduate, I've decided what I'm going to be 
doing . " 

"You have?" Lucas wasn't prepared for this, not right now, not when 
he was trying to remind himself that beating up Charlie Gardner once 
and for all would only feel good for a minute, while looking into 
Riley's eyes would feel even better for as long as he could hold her 
gaze . 

She ran a hand through her hair as she looked away, "Urn yeah, so I'll 
have my business degree, and you know Shawn and Katy want to move 
back upstate. Well, I talked to my Mom, and I'm going to take over 
running the bakery, so starting in June I'll be back in New York full 
time . " 

He didn't think, he just reacted, kissing her hard, pulling her 
close, thankful that she wasn't pulling away, that she was kissing 
him back as her arms draped around his shoulders, her fingers teasing 
the nape of his neck. 

Their foreheads pressed together as they broke the kiss, "That was 
not the reaction I was expecting, but I liked it." 

"Sorry, I just, I'm really happy you're going to be here Riley. I've 
missed you." He let his fingers glide down her hair. 

"I've missed you to." She smiled, "You do know I would never go out 



with Charlie again, right? And Dave has had a crush on Maya for years 
but he's also kind of terrified of her." 


"Yeah well, it's been a while, and I get jealous when other guys have 
your attention." 

"Good to know, but the only guy who I want to have my attention is 
you." She kissed him slowly for a moment, "You're coming over for 
dessert tomorrow night, right?" 

"Yeah, that's been the tradition since freshmen year of high school 
hasn't it?" He wasn't sure what exactly was happening at this moment 
but he was more than willing to go along for the ride. 

She let her fingers tease the beard he was attempting to grow, "Good, 
maybe after pie while my father is sleeping on the couch and yipping 
with Shawn we can have a chat . " 

"That would work, or I could tell you I'll be in New York next year, 
and every year after that, especially if it'll allow me to be with 
you . " 

"LucasaC 1 " 

"Riley, I love you, I always have. We can start talking about what 
both of us being in New York could mean tomorrow and tonight we could 
just be . " 

"I like that idea, I like that a lot." 


# 


"Damnit" Maya pulled out two five dollar bills and handed one to each 
of the boys. 

The boys smiled as they slid the newly won cash into their 
pockets . 

"Hey Maya" Dave came up to the table; he tried to stand tall as he 
looked at the blonde that had haunted his dreams for far too 
long . 

"What up Dave?" Maya smiled at him, not sure what was going on. 

He was visibly nervous; Farkle and Zay exchanged a glance and quickly 
left Maya alone. 

"Urn, Maya, Charlie and I are going to this party thing at Darby's, 
and it's totally cool if you don't want to go, I mean I think she'll 
have food maybe corn chips, damn it Dave, anyways I was just 
wondering if maybe you wanted to go, with me." 

Maya was shocked, "Oh, urn, well I'm kind of hanging with my friends 
tonight, but urn Dave, maybe you and I could do something on Friday? 
Maybe grab lunch?" 

He smiled, "That would be great." 

Maya grabbed a cocktail napkin and wrote down her phone number, "Give 
me a call Friday morning, we'll set something up." 



Dave looked like he'd just won the jackpot, "I will for sure call 
you, have a good night Maya." 

When he was gone Zay slid into one side of the booth while Farkle 
slid into the other. "Maya's got a boyfriend." 

" I do not . " 

"She will after their lunch date." 

Maya rolled her eyes, "Will you two just stop, will they stop?" She 
looked over to see Riley and Lucas still kissing, and giggling with 
each other. 


Farkle sighed, "Well, do we hose 
a while?" 

"I say let them keep going for a 
cold shower later anyways, might 
while . " 

"Yeah good point" Farkle got up, 

"We do!" Maya and Zay both shook 
Farkle go to the bar past Riley 


them down or let them keep going for 

while, we'll have to throw him in a 
as well let him enjoy himself for a 

"Who needs another round?" 

their empty glasses as they watched 
nd Lucas . 


4. Pretty in Pink 

Anon Requested: Riley breaks up with someone and while comforting her 
Lucas kisses her 

Lucas watched her through the window; he could see her puffy read 
eyes, the pile of tissues, the discarded junk food wrappers on her 
bed . 

It had killed him when she started dating Christian Holmes, a junior, 
a star of the drama department and the only straight male according 
to the gossip, so of course he got all the drama girls. 

Lucas hadn't been sure how Christian had swooped in and swept Riley 
off her feet, maybe it had just been easier for her to date anyone 
but Lucas . 

He was going to try and set his feelings aside, he was here to make 
sure she was okay. He finally tapped on the glass before pushing the 
window open and letting himself in. "Riley, how you doing?" 

She looked to him sniffling before looking back at the movie on her 
laptop . 

Lucas tried to figure out what movie it was, but he honestly couldn't 
tell, it wasn't recent, maybe old like from the 1990s. He sat on the 
bed next to her, "What is this?" 

"It's _Pretty in Pink_, do you not know your classics?" She sighed as 
she watched Molly Ringwald rush out of the prom. 

"I've never seen it before." He felt her move her body closer to his. 



his heart was pounding, a thunderous roar, did she hear it could she 
ignore it and not question what caused it? 


Riley sighed, "It is a true classic. The good thing about it is it 
made me realize Christian had weak lips." 

"Weak lips?" Lucas stomach turned at the thought of Christian and 
Riley kissing, he'd tried to pretend it never happened, he'd been 
lucky and never witnessed it in their three month 
relationship . 

"Shh" Riley waved her hand towards him as Andrew McCarthy and Molly 
Ringwald were outside, the romantic climax of the whole movie. 

Lucas watched her as she watched the end of the movie, it gave him 
hope that she still believed in real love. _God Friar, focus on her 
not what you want_. He chastised himself. 

Riley hit the pause button as the credits began to role, "So what 
brings you by?" she didn't think as she snuggled close to him, 
breathing in his woodsy scent, lost in how comforting it was compared 
to the almost feminine scent Christian had. 

"Well" He started as he closed his eyes to focus on his words and not 
on Riley being so close to him, "I heard about you and what's his 
face . " 

Riley giggled, "You know his name Lucas." 

"Whatever, anyways I just wanted to make sure that you were okay, 
that everything was okay with you, that he didn't shatter your heart 
or anything." His fingers started playing with the ends of her hair 
sticking out of her messy bun. 

Riley found herself the most relaxed she could possibly be in his 
arms, her eyes on the paused screen in front of her, "I think I 
shattered is heart." 

"Wait, what?" Lucas felt his body tense and freeze, "Wait, Riley what 
happened? " 

She sat up, studying her nails. He was going to find out eventually, 
the drama girls were the biggest gossips in school and he knew 
Christian would tell one of them and then everyone would know. "Well, 
urn, it's been what about three months, and he wanted to move to the 
next level, and I told him I wasn't ready for that, with him." 

Lucas was trying to keep calm, but he knew if he found out Christian 
had forced Riley to do anything he probably wouldn't be stoppable. 
"Riley, did he force anything?" 

"Just a conversation." Riley automatically took Lucas' hand, "I had 
to stop lying to myself, I didn't really have feelings for Christian, 
it was nice to be distracted, to be wanted by one guy and not have to 
share the attention." 

He watched her eyes drift to the window. He understood, he hated it 
he didn't know what to say, "I never wanted to split my attention." 

He finally spat out. 



"I know." She looked up, noticing how his green eyes grew darker, 
from their usual peridot tone to an emerald. "That was all my 
fault . " 

"No it wasn't" Lucas took her hands bringing them to his chest, "You 
need to stop putting all the blame for that on yourself. You never 
would've done it if Maya hadn't had her own part in it, and me to. I 
never meant to flirt with her, and if that's how you saw it I am so 
sorry Riley. I wish I could go back and keep it from happening, I 
wish I could've stopped this whole mess before it became so 
bad. " 

Riley gave him a soft smile, "Something good came out of the 
mess." 

"It did?" He had no idea what should could mean, as far as he knew 
nothing good had come out of the entire non-triangle mess. 

She nodded, "It forced me to realize just how strong my feelings, how 
real they are, for you." 

His heart was sure to leap out of his chest and knock him 
unconscious. "Wait, so why did you and Christian break up?" 

Her thumb ran over his knuckles as she looked down at their hands for 
a moment before back up to his eyes, "I told him I was in love with 
someone else." 

"Oh" was all Lucas could say as he watched the way her brown eyes 
looked up, down, up again. 

She cracked a smile, "You Lucas, I'm in love with you." 

He kissed her, he didn't think, he just acted their hands were still 
together as his lips melted onto hers. 

Riley pulled away, "You've got really strong lips." 

"I do?" 

She nodded, "Yeah, I felt that kiss all over." 

"Riley" He brought their hands to his lips, kissing her fingers, "I 
love you, I am very much in love with you and I have been for a very 
long time and I hope to God I am for even longer." 

She rested her forehead against his, "I like that idea a lot." 

He smiled, "So, why were you crying when I came in?" 

"_Pretty in Pink_ always makes me cry." She explained as she pulled 
away, "sometimes a girl just needs a good cry, so she puts on a movie 
that makes it happen." 

Lucas nodded, "So maybe we could put together a list of movies we 
could watch, for date nights?" 

"Lucas Friar, are you asking me out?" 

"I'm asking you to be my official girlfriend Riley." 



She answered with a kiss, her arms wrapping around him. 


"I hope to God that's a yes." Lucas held her close when they broke 
apart to catch their breath. 

"It is it's a yes . " 

He felt his heart flutter this was the last thing he'd expected when 
he'd shown up, "I should go before your Dad comes in. I'll call you 
when I get home . " 

"I'd like that." She watched as he moved towards the window, "Hey 
Lucas . " 

"Yeah?" He asked sticking his head back into her room. 

"Walk me to school in the morning?" 

"Anything for you Princess." 

She blew him a kiss before he disappeared into the night. For the 
first time in months, Riley felt everything she thought she should 
feel . 


5. What Ava Sees 
Requested by Sandll28 
What Ava Sees 

It was a normal school day afternoon. Ava and her husband Auggie were 
in his apartment playing in the living room when his older sister 
Riley and her friend Maya came in. Ava wasn't really sure why the two 
girls were friends, they didn't seem to like each other very much, 
and it didn't seem like they ever actually spoke, if anything they 
were about as tense as her parent sa€" just no fighting. 

The more Ava saw of them the less she saw of that hunky blond guy who 
seemed to be over the moon for her future sister-in-law. She also 
noticed her husband's distaste for the blonde growing to the point 
where he openly rolled his eyes whenever she entered the room with 
Riley . 

It wasn't until the average afternoon when Auggie and Ava were in the 
living room bay window reading a story book together when the girls 
came in actually yelling at each other. 

"You let him smell your hair!" Maya yelled at her. 

"So what I can't control what he smells." Riley ran her fingers 
through her hair an smile on her face. 

Auggie and Ava slowly looked to each other, afraid to move, it was 
about to go nuclear. Ava knew the signs, but there was nowhere for 
her and Auggie to go. 

Maya got close to Riley, that was a mistake Ava was sure of it. "Oh 
you mean you didn't go up to him maybe trip and fall into his 



arms . 


IT 


"Nope" Riley looked down at her shorter _friend_ "maybe he smelled it 
when he walked up behind me this morning at my locker, or maybe when 
he sat next to me in the library, or maybe when he was next to me in 
the lunch line, or maybe it was when we were sitting next to each 
other on the subway this morning." 

Auggie was already rolling his eyes as his mother came out. 

"This isn't fair Riley!" Maya collapsed to the ground like a 
ragdoll . 

Ava stared was this chick for real? 


Topanga rushed to Maya, "Honey are you okay?" 


"I'm so confused." She started to cry. 

Riley stormed out of the room, not wanting to witness once again Maya 
get comforted by her mother. 

Auggie was already following Riley, so Ava hopped down from the bay 
window seat and went over to where Topanga was hugging Maya. 


She tapped her future mother-in-law on the shoulder, "Topie, you know 
Riley is your daughter and needs to be comforted right? Not this 
chick . " 


Ava then walked away to find Auggie, her work here was done, at least 
she hoped it was . 


End 
f lie . 



